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Hospitality was on an incredible scale and that alone
cut severely into the planters' power to purchase furnishings
and gear from England or France in the days when the
only currency was tobacco of varying prices. And, as I have
already pointed out, slave-labour farming was not im-
mensely profitable even in good years and when the planter
himself was incessantly directing the labours of his estate.
Fluctuations in values of crops occurred then as now. When
tobacco went out of use as currency the planting of that
weed fell to a mere fraction of its former acreage. The price
of tobacco immediately rose, and so much tobacco was
planted next season that a large part of it could not be
sold. George Washington was left with forty thousand
pounds unsaleable in his barns. . . . And it should not be
forgotten that though Jefferson actually died in Monticello
he died bankrupt and was only allowed to die in his house
on the suffrage of his creditors and mortgagors . . . who,
anyhow, could not sell the estate. ... It sold eventually
for a mere $25,000, plus the value of the practice of the
chemist who bought it on his retirement from business—
and who at once cut and sold the timber and shade trees
and planted indigo, rather unsuccessfully.
Jefferson, of course, was an artist with the extravagances
of the artist. He had set himself at any cost to have the most
beautiful home in America . . . and he got it. As he says
about his purchase of the MSS. of Ossian, money was to
him completely inconsequential in comparison with the
thoughts you may have over beautiful poetry or in a beautiful
house. So he set himself to follow out the lordliest designs of
Palladio. . . * The Mediterranean again! And he sur-
passed them . . . "with some faults/5 said the Marquis de
Chastellux who visited him at Monticello in 1782. And the
Marquis adds: eeWe may safely aver that he is the first
American who has consulted the fine arts to know how to
shelter himself from the weather."
That is the great note, of Jefferson and of Virginia. He
broke his back over his palace as the Roi Soleil broke the
back of the French nation over his palace of Versailles, But
it was only his own back that he broke. His profusenesses

